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[In a soliloquy, the TREE-GOD decides, as DAY WAGONS AN will not
go au-ay, to put magic dresses on the PRINCESSES which will
make them look like ogresses. He does so. He gives DAYVVA-
GONBAN permission to search the tree. The two PRINCESSES
come out, DAYWAGONBAN thinks that they are ogresses, and begs
the TREE-GOD foi forgiveness. Exeunt TREE-GOD and the
PRINCESSES still 'wearing the magic dresses. In outline only.}

DAYWA. Aha, that wicked sham hermit has my wife. I know it,
I knew it, when I saw the emerald casket lying open near his tree. I
will punish him. The golden tower, which man calls the sun, is
now hanging on the side of Mount Mayyu, tired with its journey to
the human world and back. Its lights will soon be extinguished. But
now it is shining like a ball of cotton on fire, for its guardians are
polishing its golden turrets to make the flying jewelled-tower ready
for another journey at dawn. My lord of the orchestra, we must hurry
to catch the hermit before the sun has completely set.

[The orchestra plays, and when it stops, he has arrived at the
hermitage, where he finds the HERMIT.]

You sham hermit, who spend your days in chewing chicken
bones, instead of studying your religious books, you have hidden
my princess. I know it. I put her inside an emerald casket in a
dungeon, but I lost both her and the casket. I find the latter near
your tree. Where have you, to whom have you, sent my princess? If
I do not find her, I will kill you.1

HERMIT. Listen, Daywagonban, I did not send your princess
away anywhere. I did not help her to go away from here, and I have
given her to nobody. I cannot produce her. But I am not afraid. If
only my death will give you satisfaction, and give peace to the forest,
I am ready to die. But grant me but seven days to live. I wish to
meditate and prepare for my death. I promise on oath to come to
you on the seventh day from now.

[DAYWAGONBAN agrees to give him seven days' grace.   Exeunt.]

1 Of course, he does not realize that the hermit is his former enemy, the
prince.